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I viſit the . of the Garonns.—De- 
ſcription of my Country Houſe.— Fall 
in Love with CLa ubm my Farmer's 
 Daughter.—An Account of my Amour. 
Death of C.. Avus, and her Inter- 
ment.—PFatal Effects of a bad Educa- 
tion. Reaſons for being ſo Particular 
in the Account of my Amour.—l pre- 


fer myſelf to all my Countrymen. 


IN the pr I omitted to 
mention that I made many attempts to 
fee the Duke of without ever 
| being admitted to his preſence ; but ac- 
cident throwing me in his way one morn- 
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ing in St. ames's Park, I had an 
nity of 
great Wits, have ſometimes ſhort memo. 
ries, for he either did not know me, or 


opportu- 
that great Men, like 
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bol the river, induced me 


me his Daughter Claudine was within, 


re 


JAMES BAPTISTE COUTEAL. 3 


well might I be accuſed of 


want of fide- 


enquiries about it. After 
had been ſhewn me by the 
took care of them in 
maſter, who was then at Paris, 
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and ſhe wore the becoming 
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voice (which the door of the room 


but half ſhut I could hear diſtinctiy] was 
juſt about to cloſe a ſong 


in ſuch ſweet 
accents as might have made the chord of 
ſympathy vibrate, even in the breaſt of a 
Dutchman. We ſtood ſtill at the door 


have failed to equal. I had ſeen, I thought, 
both in 
England and in Ireland, but there the 
cont was diſtant and hopeleſs ; 

here I could examine one object at lei- 


I inch a form been preſented to Zeuxis, he 


would have fearched no further, but 

taken her for the model of his Helena. 
Her age ſeemed to be under twenty, 
dreſs of the 
girls of the province, except that her 
little feet were at their caſe in flippers, 
and not compreſſed od the unyielding 
— 
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texture of the ſabots of the country. 
All the materials too of which her habit 
was were finer. From the de- 
cate whiteneſs of her ivory tapering 
and the beautiful arm above them, 
it was plain they had never been employ- 
ed in any coarſe or vulgar labour. Such 
an air of grace and dignity was ſpread 
over her whole appearance, that one 
might have imagined ſome Lady of the 
firſt diſtinction had choſen that drels for 
_ a maſquerade, to make lovelineſs more 


lovely. 
Mr Child,” ſays Bertrand, ie ſhew 


„ he has 


thoughts of becoming our Landlord.” 
At hearing this ſhe lifted up her gloſſy 
eyes to my tremendous face for an in- 
tant, and with a fort of painful expreſ- 
ſion, which the could not entirely con- 
ceal, as quickly caſt them down again, 
as if mn to * the examination of 
a viſage in every reſpect fo perfectly un- 
like her own. * the firſt time in my 
hfe I felt a little vexed at my uglineſs, 
and withed in vain for the dif — maſk 
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head ſhe led the way, 


THE coN FESSIONS OF 


ſingle livre of it, he will agree 


—_ 


teiting. 

Mr impatience to be under the ſame 
roof with this beautiful creature brought 
me next day to take poſſeſſion of my new 
manſon. ] had a hundred to 


aſk, which Claudine only could anfwer. | 
A ſecond iĩnſpection of the houſe was ne- 


ceſſary, and ſhe was my 1 
No Engineer, preparing to at a forti- 
hed place, ever udicd the plan with 
more care than I examined the doors and 
which led to ber bed-chamber. 
ith infinite mortification I 
that though ſhe behaved to me with great 
reſpec, and invariable 
averſion to look at me till continued. So 
anxious was I to remove this diſpoſition 
in her, ſo adverſe to my purpoſes, that I 
tried to ſoften my voice, naturally more 
rough than Boreas, into the gentleſt ac- 
cents : nay, I went fo far as to fit down 
to a endeav to model 

4 the mo Engaging ce, 
ſion of which they w . I prac- 
tifed a ſmile, N 
more ferocious; as to my ſquint, I found 
at once it was deſperate, fo I Joſt no time 
m 1 experiments. Nothing but 


the | 


point was hardly worth con- 


humour, her 
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nuate. Self. love is never without a ſub- 


terfuge. 


As my paſſion for this lovely girl in- 
creaſed daily, it was time to think of 


cattle was by no means fialficient for the 
quantity of my land, and that I ſhould 
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of my amorous operations. Farewell, 
good Bertrand ! With the innocence of 
2 * thou art gone upon a Patri- 
s errand, and no Angel will meet 
> pk the way, and turn thee back to 
avert the woe which is at home preparing 
for thee. He embraced his weeping 
ter t at parting, 2 
knew it was his laſt embrace. 
ArrEx Bertrand's 
ing] could not dear to be bis. er. 


which the always ordered for me. I took 
care that not a word ſhould e 
e her delicacy the fi 
talked with fuch ſeeming fervour in 
praiſe of Religion, Virtue, and on ſeve- 
ral moral topics, that ſhe began to liſten 
to me with fatisfaftion. When a little 
diſſimulation can anſwer a good purpoſe, 
as in the preſent inſtance, no Philoſopher, 
no Reformer need be aſhamed of it. In 
this caſe, the end was to ſanctify the 


means. 1] talhed Ke what is called a 


Good Man, that what is alſo vul 
called Evil might come of it; and fn 


being the rx motive, the proudeſt Parrio 


me to 
ghteſt alarm; nay, 


a we 
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in France need not bluſh to have con- 
duced himſelf as I did. 

To feel any real reſpect for Reli or 
Virtue would be di to an en- 


lightened underſtanding, but to affect it 


may be ſometimes meritorious. The 


nime of Gon, or of Heaven, never eſ- 
caped from the roſe-bud lips of this inno- 
cent creature without being accompanied 
with fuch a look of reverence and devo- 
tion as proved too plainly how ſhe 
had been educated. An object of di 
or 2 tale of pity, im called up a 
tear into her eye, nediotely called tp = 
heaved with frapaaby. Had I burſt upon 
reer 
ſhe would bly have funk under it, 
like Semele under the celeſtial panoply of 
Jupiter, and I ſhould have fruſtrated my 
own wiſhes, by attempting an injudici- 
ous method of accompliſhing them. No; 
my mode of proceeding was right, and 


the ſucceſs evinces it. 


Tnakk evenings 
manner I have bed already; I re- 
ſolved to dedicate the fourth to the little 


God of Love, not ill deſcribed by Horace, 


* as ning his burning arrows on an 
„ enfanguined anvil :** 


Semper 


d in the harmleſs 
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« Semper ardentcs acuens ſagittas 


«© Cote crueata.”” 
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in a place fit for my 
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not have cares me, even had the 
thought any ution neceflary. 
Leer any of my Readers, who has felt 
the gerd flame of Love, judge with 
what im - I waited near a 
of an hour till I was certain of her being 
n. Witha 
dark lanthorn, and the torch of Cupi id 
Ar 


daughter, concealed his countenance in 
the picture, fo will I throw a veil of 
filence over this moſt intereſting tranſac- 
tion. Let it ſuffice to fay, I was con- 
tented; I was bleſſed even to fatiety. 
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which ſhe had never intended to honour 
me, I mounted to the bower which con- 


tained the perſon of my lovely delpoiled F 


Lucretia. Her cap was on the 
her bright auburn hair ſpread over her 
moulders in wild diforder, and a look 


of the deepeſt anguiſh and deſpair too 


ſtrongly imprinted on all her expreſſive 
features. As I attempted to approach, 
ſhe ſlarted up ME os of 
buried her face in one of the bed-cur- 
tains, ſtamped with her little feet againſt 
the floor, and with an impatient motion 
of her white arm tried to waft me from 
her preſence. The little 
had prepared, I thought too good to be 
loſt, fo 1 uttered it, but it only ſeemed 
to increaſe her diſtraction. . 

I xESOLVED to give her one trial more 
before I proceeded to the laſt extremity. 
My reception 
firſt, and I could obſerve ſhe was faſt 
verging to a ſtate of inſanity. No time 
was to be lofi. Bertrand was ſoon to 
return; — ſu g ber to run mad, ſhe 
might in ſome lucid interval reveal the 
cauſe which had impaired her reaſon, 
n France, 


the breaſts of my Judges, — 3 
never have felt the W 


ſpeech which 1 | 


was rather worſe than at 
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out due allowance for the temptation. 


left it in her fight upon a 
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they might advert only to the fact, with- 


Wirn that decifion which always marks 


— 2. to remain — * She 
loved milk, it was her favourite 
In about a quart 


tenderneſs for her was full ff 


iri ſpaſms ; „ poor girl! 
while could do it, the was fond of 


- 


_ of a more beautiful creature. 
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3 
neatly. 

ws all right, I waited for dark. 
nets to conclude her obſequies. At mid. 
night I put her, with her father's letter 
_ undiſturbed in her hand, and her pray- 
ing book, 4 a large fack which lay 


I” © granary for corn ; then 
8. wg _ 


one arm, and 
for —n Bo behind me, I towards 


the bridge at about half a rade diſtance. 
ht as was, I continued 

er 
find a fione to put into the fack weighty 
to fink her. From the centre 


arch of the bridge 1 dropped my cold 


liſtening to hear it deſcend to the bottom; 
and I will venture boldly to affirm, that 
earth or water never received the remains 


Wno can reflect upon this whole buſſ- 
neſs without feeling 


early prejudices, and 
Had this fine creature's, this 


paragon's 
exiſtence been prolonged to the preſent 
laminated hour, how different might 
have been her condition! Had ſhe but 
lived to fee divorces ſanctioned by the 


— to ſee the mothers of a pro- 


miſcuous 


burden into the middle of the river, 


a. e milicken fen 
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miſcuous offspring preſenting at the Bar 
of the Nation lifping produce of 
incontinence, and 
chiming for it public honours and di- 
tinction, how muſt ſhe have deſpiſed the 
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the Banks of the Garonne. To which 
would a ?lutarch give the preference? 
Alexander had his of the Granicus, 
Pompey his victory over the Pirates, 


_ Cxfar his taking Alia, Marlborough 


his Hackftet ; Turenne, Cande, Villars, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XV. 


of 


My return to Parzis.—Summary 


tory to the Revolution. 


aſpect; the Duke 
4 withes to fee you at Paris. Loſe not 
«© 2 moment.“ 
Inis was in the ſummer of 1789. In 
6— 0,» 
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proſpect of 


ure, or to 
his beloved wife 


OzJecrs of fo 


with her in another world. 
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ſuch rapid ſucceſſion in France, ſeem in 
to have obliterated the recollec. 


the world ſhould be ſubverted almoſt be- 
fore it was menaced; that a King, beloved 


dy his people, eſteemed for his good qua- 
lities, and never convicted of one act of 
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tile importance of the figures which out- 
numbered _ This it muſt be allowed 
was a promilin nning. 

Tre King, ce ef ng PTY diſ- 
potition, and ſenſible that the had 
been much oppreſſed, ſeemed more anx- 
jous that they ſhould be relieved than for 
the prefervation of his own defpotiſm, 
or for the privileges of his haughty No- 
bility. The Nobles and the Clergy, 
though conſcious of their danger, and 
knowing that they muſt be ſtrengthened 
by union, did not however unite, nor 
take any ſteps to ſecure their immunities 
from a8 Bars Seeing till their very cxiſt- 
ence was in jcopardy. His Majeſty was 
tuffered to go to the States General be- 
tore their powers were verified; and the 
military parade with which this ceremony 
was attended, together with the inſults 
offered to the Repreſentatives, who were 
cxcluded from the great chamber by 
armed guards, on pretence that it was 


preparing for the Royal reception, only 


drove them to find out another place of 
meeting, the Jeu de Paume, where they 
entered into the moſt folemn engagements 
never to be diflolved but by their own 
content, and declaring themſelves the 
whole Legiſlature, to the entire excluſion 


vol. 11. C ot 
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of all the privileged Orders. Here we 
ſaw at once the Long Parliament of Eng. 
land, in the reign of the Firſt Charles. 

A BLESSED dearth of corn (which was 
felt at this time) helped to ſet the maſs of 


diſcontent into quicker fermentation. 


Upon this ſcarcity, the Commons invited 


the C Clergy to deliberate with them in the 
Common Hall upon the means for the 
relief of the people. Their refuſal, 
which was expected, contributed to their 

unpopularity, and the queſtion was im- 
— agitated by the Politicians in 


the Caffe de Toy, Whether it was not law. 


ful for the Commons to decree the appli- 
cation of eccleſiaſtical revenues towards 
the relief of the people? or, in other 
words, Whether they had not a right to 


take their property from the lawful own- 


ers, and give, or pretend to give it to 
thoſe who had no right to it? It would 


be paying an ill compliment to the under. 


ſtandings of my philoſophical Readers, 
to explain to them, that the relief of the 
poor was not the purpoſe in contemplati- 
on. Heaven forbid! Our Patriots wiſhed 
to ſee them periſh by thouſands; they 
could be ſpared: no, to caſt an odium 
upon an opulent and reſpectable order 
was the object, and to accuftom men to 
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the idea, that nothing could be ſanctioned 
againſt the omnipotence of the multi- 
tude. Having often, with a knife or 
piſtol in my hand, practiſed this method 


of transferring property for my own ad- 


vantage, it is hardly neceſlary to fay that 
approved of it entirely. From this 
moment may be dated the downfall of 
our Clergy. 

Is June 1789, our good friend Abbe 
Syeyes made a motion, which a little 
amended was afterwards decreed: ** That 
if the privileged Orders continued 
« their retufal to join the Commons, the 
« Hatter would proceed without them.“ 
Dam theſe commotions, the Preſs 


dt Paris, like the Chimera, vomited out 


{moke and fre. The moſt furious and 


inflammatory publications, to the num- 


ber of near one hundred weekly, iſſued 
reeking from the Palais Royal; and their 


_ diſſemination was ſuffered, without a 


ſingle ſtep being taken by the Govern- 
ment to ſtop the circulation, or to extin- 
guiſh the combuition. Geſticulating 
Orator-, in every corner, mounted upon 
benches or barrels, harangued their reſ- 
pective circles of gaping auditors, anc 
by the mere energy of vociferition and 
action bade deſiance to 1o:ic, and fur. 
| C 2 


paſſe | 
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paſſed all eloquence. The favourite to. 
pics of theſe popular mountebanks were, 
the nature of civil government, and the 
incompatibility of law 2nd liberty; the 
ſupreme power of the „and their 
wiſdom; the ufurpation of the Nobility 
and Clergy, not half fo well qualified as 
the populace (virtuous though ignorant) 
for the buſineſs of legiſlation; the enor. 
mous expence of Royal eſtabliſhments; 
but above all. the multiphed abuſes of 
Government, which it was impoſſible to 
correct but by demoliſhing entirely the 
preſent ſyſtem, and introducing another 
on principles diametrically oppolite. 
Meantime the Army, which had 
ſucked in ſome muddy notions of Re- 


publicaniſm in America, and happened at 


this time to be diſcontented with their 
Commander, the Duke de Chatelet, were 
ſeduced from their fidelity to the Crown 
by the prcmiſe of increaſed pay and re- 


laxed difciphne. We knew they might 


be our maſters, ſo we wiſely made them 


bur inſtruments. 


Tur undaunted ſpirit of the Queen, 


which feemed to be hereditary, was for 
a time formidable, ſo the principal popu- 
lar batteries were directed againſt her, 
and her ſuppoſed favourite the Count 


d' Artois. 
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d' Artoĩs. Our Demagogues raked into 
every hiſtorical dunghill of female infa- 
my, from Jezebel downwards, to find 
materials for loading her character with 
an accumulation of follies, crimes, and 
vices. Impoſhible as were many of our 
charges — Her Majeſty, and impro- 
bable as were molt of them, they ſerved 
aur purpoſe full as well as if they had 
been true, for the malignant credulity of 
= good people made. their verification 
- As to our illiterate Refor- 

— who could not read, we ue 
through their eyes to their We 
had Prints exhibiting her in every atti- 
tude which a polluted imagination could 
deviſe, and theſe were expoſed in ſhop- 
windows, inviting the inſpection of every 
paſſenger. We contented ourſelves with 
only repreſenting the King under the 
likeneſs of a Hog wallowing in a ſtye of 


La FaveTTE having ſome credit with 
the troops, was ſuffered to take the lead 
where military ſxill and diſciplined _ 
bers were neceſſary; but bo „A 
poſed not to be entirely dev 
35 called Conſcience and Humanity, was 
only to be employed as a tool at the time, 
and to be afterwards removed (as he, 

Dillon, 


gluttonous ſenſuality. 
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Dillon, Dumourier, and fo many others 
have experienced), by profcription, ba. 
niſhment, or aſſaſſination, the v/tima ratis 
of all Democratical Governments, 

Ti: demolition of all the Parliament 
was alſo a meaſure reſolved upon. 

Alt the expences of hired mobs, of 
honfires, and rejoicings to celebrate the 
triumphs of the rabble, and for the dif. 
per ſion of the moſt feditious pamphlets, 
were defrayed by the Duke of Orleans, 
But the zeal of his Moſt Serene Highneſs 
was not confined to Ferſailles and Paris; 
orders were {ent into the provinces to ſet 
fre to the houſes and caſtles, and to cut 
the tkroats of Ariſtocrates; the perpe- 
trators of ſuch heroic deeds always being 
aſſured of a handſome gratuiry for their 
fervices from the Duke's liberality. 

Tun annual revenue of his Highneſs 
was above Zoo, ocol. with a reverton of 
175,0c0l yearly after the death of his 
Father-in-Law the Duke de Penthievre; 
ro we had a fund of near half a million 
y early at our command, which we uſed 
to call facetiouſſy Anarchy Fund. And 
indeed this immenſe income, and the 
ſums accruing from plunder, we always 
applied to very laudible purpoſes: and 
what perhaps will not a little at > 1 


mons of England, decorous as 
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leaſt, a foreign reader, we always found 
the c much more reaſonable for af- 
nation than for perjury, owing en- 
ety to our affociates being fo much 
more in habits of the former. We 
at laſt but a Louis for cutting the throat 
of an Ariſtocrat, while I think the price 
was nat leſs than five for (wearing a por 
azainſt him. We kept ſome of t 
counts pretty regularly, as we did _ 
know but the ſacobins might like to look 
over them. Thoſe who recollect the 
Duke's converſation in the Ninth 4 
will not aſcribe all this pr —_ 3 
ty. He imagined he was laying 
2 : to the beſt intereſt. * 
the 25th of June he went over publicly 
with — of the Nobility to the 
— many of the Clergy followed 
im 
Ir has always been acknowledged, that 
Popular Aſſemblies too numerous can 
never deliberate with wiſdom and effect; 
nay, it has been faid, that even the Com- 
they are 
by the obſervance of known forms, ha- 
bituated to debate, and ſeldom exceed- 
ing three or four hundred preſent, would 
never be able to come to any determina- 
tion, if the buſineſs was not in ſome de- 


gree 
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gree prepared by the Miniſter, or other 
perſons, previous to its introduction 
among them. We had all the defects 
and difadvantages of a Popular Aſſembly, 
in their moſt complete imperfection. The 
Hall of Seſſion contained above two thou. 
fand perſons; about a hundred Repre. 
ſentatives were upon their legs at a time, 
all talking together, and each bellowing 
for pre. audience; while the Galleries 
were employed in clapping or hiſſing, 
hooting or applauding, juſt as they hap- 
— * 1 diſlike the 
tion Speaker. 1 is Free 
Aſſembly (as it was to call itſelf) 
became, as we wiſhed them to be, and 
as they have ever ſince continued to be, 
the organized Puppets and Sub-delegates 
of the Rabble. Add to this, that their 
notions were always complicated: ſome 
might be eligible, ſome not; ſome 
pleaſant, ſome bitter; ſome wholeſome, 
others indigeſtible ; but the Repreſenta- 
tives were obliged to gulph down the 
whole, to ſwallow the ftones with the 
fruit, not knowing how to reject the one, 
and to retain the other. Ignorant how 
to ſeparate or ſimplify their motions, two 
meaſures dircctly repugnant in their ten- 
dency were ſometimes voted W 
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and matter ſo diſcordant blended or ra- 
ther huddled up in the ſame Reſolution, 
that any attempt at an index would but 
have increaſed the confuſion. Our Aſ- 

ſemblies, however, ſoon became fo expert 


in the buſineſs of voting and legiſlation, 
that they decreed away * life, liberty, 
and of their fellow. ſubjects with 
more expedition than a Committee of the 
Engliſh or Iriſh Houſe of Commons 
would have ventured in paſſing half a 
dozen clauſes in a Turnpike Bill. If tard;y 
juſtice is an evil, tardy injuſtice is a 
greater; and if our people had reaſon to 
complain, it was not for want of celerity 
at leaſt in their ſufferings. A man lett 
his houſe, thinking it his own, in the 
morning; he returned at noon, and 
found it confiſcated. I he fame might 
be faid of his head; he thought it pro- 
perly on his ſhoulders, "the Nation 
thought it would look better on a pike, 
and it was decreed immediately. He 
knew every thing in France belonged to 
the Nation, and his head being =. he 
property and removeable at pleaſure, 

had no right to murmur. 

Thus our Revolution; et mebi- 
litate kent which may properly be con- 
ſtrued, * by the Mob,“ ct vi- 


C3 res 
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res acquirens cunda, every day exhibiting 
ſome new prodigy, ſtands now unparal- 
led in the Hiſtory of the Univerſe. Who 
can pronounce deciſively, that we have 
yet aſcended to our ultimate point of per- 
fection? A Reformer greater than Marat 
may ſtill be reſerved for our poſterity. 
We know what we have; perhaps we 
may vet have more. We have wars 
abroad, and inſurrections at home; we 
have the certainty of bloodſhed, and the 
probability of famine ; we have Clubs in 
every quarter, Decrees innumerable, with 
Murmurs and Applauſes, and a very fine 
_ Conſtitution upon paper. We have the 
good withes of Colonel Tandy and the 
United Irifſhmen, with fix ſmall pieces 
of cannon and a hundred pair of ſhoes 

from a Friendly Society in England. 
Bur into the account mult alſo be 
taken our negatives. We have no King, 
having murdered him to fave charges; 
but we have a Demacracy forty-fold more 
_ expenſive, and in the fame proportion 
more reſpectable. We have no Lettres 
de Cachet ; no Baſtile with fix priſoners, 
one of whom never knew why he was 
committed; but more awfully, we have 
five hundred prifons full of free Citizens, 
who not only know why they are in 
captivity, 
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captivity, but alſo know, without the 
torture of uncertainty, that they will be 
maſſacred before they get out of it. 


We have no impolts by the old names 


of Gabelle, Taille, or Corvte; but we 


have ampler public revenues from Loans, 
Benevolences, and Free Gifts, enforced 
by the Pike, the Poniard, and the Lamp- 
won. We have no reſtraints from Law 
or from Religion; we have no God, nor 
no Gentleman. We are without money 
or breeches; and where is the uſe of the 
latter, having nothing to put into them? 
Shortly, perhaps, we ſhall be exempt 
from the incumbrance of Colonies and 
Manufactures. To conclude all: We 
have Liberty, ſuch as the world never 
before faw or heard of; and a Republic, 
which being above the comprehenſion of 
human nature, ſets all human nature 
nobly at defiance. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


The Dok E of Oprttaxs receives me 
kindly at Pazrs.—Taking of the 
Baſtile.—Uſe made of it by the Pa- 
triots.—Real Objections to that Priſon. 
—DELaunay.—BzkTH::r, FouLoN, 
Manar, and I, Head Bearers.— De- 

of Mas. Courau.—She 


marches to VERSAILLES at the head 


of five thouſand Fiſh-women.— LA 
FavETTE.— Royal Family brought Pri- 
ſoners to Paris. —Marart, Ro- 
SPIERRE, and Myfelf elected Members 
of the Convention. —Tenth of Auguit, 
1792.—Patriotiſm of my Mother. — 


My filial Piety. 


On my arrival at Paris I found my 
reception with the Duke of Orleans very 
different from what 1 had experienced in 


London. He rubbed his hands together 
with pleafure at ſeeing me, clapped me 
on the ſhoulder, and called me his well- on 
beloved. © The time,” favs he, © is 
come; majus opus moves: Let our ene- 
«© mies 
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« mies look to it. Ha, ha, Louis Capet! 
« Ha, ha, Marie Antoinette! Remember 
« Trianon. —A ſtout heart and a 

« dagger ſhall ſhow them I have not for- 
« got their Kindneſs.” Thus went he 
on. In ſhort, nothing was too good for 
me—T1 was his deareſt friend, nor would 
he hear of my lodging any-where but in 
the Palace. This alteration I was not 
weak enough to aſcribe to any revival of 
his former partiality for me, but to his 


— 112 employ me 
more for his fervice. He was 
cold to me in London becauſe then he did 
not want my abilities, and he carreſſed 
me at Paris becauſe there he could make 
uſe of them: ſo much does the conſe- 
quence of individuals depend upon place 
and feafon. I pretended to be the dupe 
of his infincerity, knowing that a wiſe 
man who wiſhes to make his fortune, 
ſhould always, like the Cameleon, aſſume 
the colour of the object next to him. 
Tre manner in which the Baſtile was 
taken is ſo well and fo univerſally known, 
that it would be unneceſſary and imper- 
tinent to waſte any of my paper in the 
recital. It was the event which 
confirmed the triumph of the Populace 


at the time, and its conſequences, by 
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our able management, has entailed upon 
them more miſeries than they, or any 
in Europe ever groaned under. 
This unexpected conqueſt was attended 
with advantages much more important 
to us than the mere demolition of a for- 
treſs, which, properly defended, might 
have baffled all our hoſtilities, for it ſerv. 
ed to ſhelter every cnormity which we 
committed for many months afterwards. 
When we were accuſed of injuſtice, pil- 
lage, or maſſacre, we pointed to the 
ruins of that priſon, though we might as 
well have referred the ſufferers, for their 


conſolation, to the burning of Trey or of 


Carthage. When a mother complained 
of the wanton murder of her child. or 
a child lamented the ſlaughter of its pa- 
rent, we bade them dry up their tears, 
and think of the Baſtile laſtead of it. 
Did the poor cry for the bread we had 
torn from their hunger, we literally ful- 
| cripture, and gave them a Rane 


wound, the panacea for 
y. It ſerved as a kind of 
to the underſtanding. Like 


: * ſans Dat of Harpagon, 7 woe: 


of honour, wiſdom, and pro- 
bity. 
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mouth of all cavillers, and ſupplied 
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bity. It was our unanſwerable anſwer to 
every objection, the univerſal ſpunge 
which ſoaked up every iniquity. - 
We: were indeed much diſappointed to 
find, when its unhallowed jaws were 
forced open, that it contained but fix 
iloners. We | to have found 
thouſands. It ſhewed at leaſt the lenity 
and moderation of the then exiſting Go- 
vernment. The moſt violent enemies, 
however, of our Reformaticn were too 
wiſe to dwell much upon this as an argu- 
ment againſt us. A priſon is not incom- 
patible with the freedom of man- 
kind, in fome cafes it conſtitutes their 
ſecurity ; but a priſon where men might 
be confined innocent of any crime againſt 
Society or the State; and who had no 
means of eſcaping from it but the per- 
miſſion of the tyrants who enſlaved them, 
can admit of no palliation from eloquence 
or ingenuity. Abuſe long ſanctioned by 
preſcription, and long, tho* indignantly, 
acquĩeſced under, may be relaxed at par- 
ticular ſeaſons: yet that makes little dif- 
ference; its exiſtence, the poſſibility of 
_ ſuffering by it, is tne grievance. It is 
fuch, let Auguſtus or 'Tiberius, Titus or 
Domitian, be the Rulers. Its iron hinges 
may ruſt under a mild mag 


45 Ink CONFESSIONS Ob 


ſoon be oiled again under a Tyrant. It 
is the real Sword of Damocles, ſuſpended 
by a hair over the head of the ſubject. 
He muſt have indeed a keen appetite and 


a ſtrong digeſtion who can glance his eyes 


ond the point, and reliſh under ſuch 
circumſtances the moſt delicious banquet. 


Ir is well known how we cut off De 
Launay the Governor's head without any 


trial, and piked it. Berthier and Foulon 
we Led in the ſame manner. The cere- 


mony of parading the heads was done by 


ſuggeſtion from the Duke of Orleans. 
Beides the beauty of the ſpectacle, it was 
the opinion of His Mott Serene Highneſs, 
that the familiarizing the people is tek 
fights muſt make hw much more fero- 
_ and cruel, and fitter of courſe for 
our purpoſes. Sylla, at Rome. he faid, 
had derived numberleſs advantages from 
a fimilar practice. 
Maxar and I were the 88 
and infinite were the pleaſantries 
which paſſed between us, while we ſtag- 
gered along under our ghaſtly burdens. 
I never knew the rogue fo witty. Bor- 
rowing a hint from the ſtory of Jack Cade 


(a Reformer of England in the Reign of 


the Sixth Henry), we t the heads 
together at the corners of the ſtreets, that 


they 
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they might ſeem to have a little confer- 
ence, then chucked the faces againſt each 
other by way of a farewell kifs, and taking 
leave politely on their ſeparation. This 
little play with the heads always made the 
Puke laugh prodigioully. 
ISI. paſs over without particular 
notice the various tumults at Yerſaiiles in 
October 1789, the Gardes de Corps firing 
upon the Mob who attacked the Palace, 
the Regiment de Flandre clubbing their 
arms, and the Swiſs doing nothing for 
want of orders. But as about this time 
the honour of my fan. ily was more im- 
mediately concerned, I cannot forbear to 
mention, that my Mother put herſelf at 
the head of about five thouſand of her 
own ſex, and chiefly of her own reſpec- 
table calling, Filpwumen, and marched 
| to Ferſailes, in order to ſettle matters as 
| the and her corps of Nereids ſhould find 
beſt for the public welfare. No ſpectacle 
could be more fublime and awful. The 
altitude of her ſtature, the huge _ 
of her ſtrides, the brandiſhing of her 
bloody knife in her left hand, * pole, 
with a ſpike at the end of it, in her right, 
the ferocity of ber countenance, the ſhrill. 
neſs of her cries, the clattering of her 
wocden fhoes in the kennel, the ſcales 


and 
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and entrails of fiſh which covered her 
tattered garments, three or four eels alive 


twining about her, and the odour iſſuing 
from the whole, formed ſuch an aſſem- 
blage 
human fortitude could behold and inhale 
without ſhrinking. 


Terrihilis Stygio facies pallore gravatur, Impe zi 


onerata com!s. 


She might have fat to Fuſeli for the Pio 
ture of Erichto cr Megara. 
On the evening of the ſame day, La 


that my mother's way of ſettling the State 
would not exactly anfwer his x 

marched off for Ver/ailles at the head of 
twenty thouſand of the Paris Militia, and 


brought up the Royal Family priſoners 


to the metropolis. 

Mauna, who was a little fatigued Ly 
her expedition, firſt mounted on the root 
of the King's coach, attended by three 
Ladies, her Aids-de-Camp ; and as her 


long legs hung down over the window, 


me had the honour of beſpattering his 
Majeſty's viſage with the mire of her ſa- 
bots during the whole paſſage, which 
laſted at leaſt for fix hours. Ihe ve 
Wit 


rr 8 


of the diſguſting and terrible, as no 


Fayette, who perhaps might have thought 


mn A, © © 
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could induce bim to countenance the 


ſtantly watched by our Spies, 
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with the King cooped up a priſoner with- 


in, and Mamma with her attendants 
howling and geſticulating over him, ex- 


hibited a very exact emblem of our Go- 


vernment. 

A Kinc leſs humane than Louis would 
certainly never have ſuffered himſelf to 
be ſubject to ſuch cruelinfults, but nothing 


laughter of his people. 
Two or three attempts, as is well 
known, conducted by the Duke of Or- 


jeans, were near being ſucceſsful to af- 
ſaſſinate him and the during their 
impriſonment in the Ihuilleries. It was 
not at this time called their impriſonment, 
tho” in fact it was fo, for they were con- 
and attend- 
ed by Guards we had placed over them, 
but all was under the of ſecuring 
them from the rabble. La Fayette, a 
weak man, infected with ſome dregs of 
humanity, never intended them any per- 
fonal injury ; but unable to controul the 
form which he contributed to raiſe, he 
has fuffered for his half treaſon the fate 
which commonly attends upon all Half. 


traitors: he has no friends on any fide. 


We ſhould have cut off his head, and our 
enemies have caſt him into a dungeon. 
| Ic 
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It requires great vices, or very ſuperior 


qualifications, to be a ſucceſsful Conſpi- 


rator. 
Wer kept, in ſhort, this ill-matched, 
this ill-fated Royal Pair in fuch a conftant 
Rate of ſubjection and terror, that at laſt 
they attempted to efcape, but, by a few 
perverſe — fell dack again into 
our hands to ſuſſer all the in cru- 
elty of ine xorable Republicaniſm. Then 
followed their depoſition, and impriſon- 
ment in the Temple, the King's mock 
trial, and his murder. 
\Pam1ous to to this L 4 dy N. 
arat, Robeſpierre m by 
Duke's intereſt, were elected Members 
of the National Convention. His High- 


neſs told us we were at liberty to turn 


this new dignity to our own advantage, 
that is, to get what money we could tor 
our voices, he having but one condition 


to make with us, that we ſhould vote to 


find the King guilty. As we heartily 
withed for his Majeſty's condemnation, 
we made no ſcruple to enter into this en- 
t. Plunder, and to ſhelter our- 
ſelves from any after-account for it, were 


our principal objects. 


So great an event as the King's death _ 


9 a as we knew, would throw 
things, 
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the feeble voice of Juſtice? Our venality 
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things, if poſſible, into a ſtate of more 
inexplicable confuſion, and conſequently 
give us more ſecurity; for in complete 
anarchy, who need fear retribution, and 


was ſo notorious, that thoſe who had bu- 
ſineſs depending before the Convention 
did not, as ſometimes happens, pretend 
to colour over or diſguiſe their motives 
for offering us money, by ſaying, perhaps 
we might want it, and they had plenty, 
or ſuch half-faced baſhful pretences ; but 
like people of plain ſenſe and fair dealing, 


they came to the point at once, and aſked 


our loweſt price for each ſpeciſic act of 
injuſtice. We had a certain fum for 
keeping away from the Aﬀembly entirely, 
a certain ſum for raiſing a riot to interrupt 
the proceedings, ſtill more for vating di- 
rectly againſt the evidence; in ſhort, we 
were well paid for every thing we could 
do for the advantage of our chents. We 
very much refembled thoſe great men 
who were called the Patrons of the Poor 
in the Roman Senate. | 
Nor did its being divulged that we 
had taken money on one ſide prevent ap- 
plications to us from the other. Our 
llexibility was no ſecret; the notoriety of 
our being retained by one party was even 
of 


46 THE CONFESSIONS OF 


of conſiderable ſervice to us, as it greatly 


| increaſed our demand for the counter. 
bribe, which every candid perſon muſt 
allow to have been perfectly reaſonable. 
From this ſort of fair trafic we derived 


very conſiderable t. Let it not be 
ſuppoſed that this practice was confined 
to the Triumvirate. Far from it, above 


half the Convention ſhewed the fame 
ſenſe that we did. In the buſineſs 
of the King's trial I was bribed nine times 
back and forward, but nothing could get 
the better of my honour ; 10 ng of 
the Duke was d, and | kept it 

cred. From 3 of all thoſe 
about me, I found moſt of my Brother 
Members had made a very good day's 


work of it. We expected at leaſt as much 


when it came to the Queen's turn to ap- 
pear before us, one reaſon which always 
made Marat in particular fo violent for 
bringing her Majeſty to juſtice. 

Tar Tenth = pg Boe? 1792, that glo- 
rious day, ſurpaſſed only by the Second 
of September following, would 
an abler pen than mine to do juſtice to its 
immortal horrors. 


Oux Emiſfaries, with their uſual in- 
duſtry and ſucceſs, had ſet the common 


people in a ferment by rumours that the 
ariſtocratical 
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ariſtocratical 


party at Paris, not 


perſecution, but acting 
in concert with the Pruſſian and Auſtrian 


Invaders, had formed a conſpiracy to de- 


liver the Royal Family from captivity, 
and to maſſacre, without diſtinction, all 


inhabitants. 
This was more than ff t, Dry 
ſtraw, flax, or thread, are not more 
eaſily kindled into a flame than the Mob 
I E xnd clpecially ſince they have 
been taught that to be in a conſtant ſtate 


of inſurrection is one unqueſtionable right 
of the people. 


Trey aſſembled early. The Quays, 
the Fauxbourgs, and the Marſh vomited 
out their deſperate thouſands; every 
garret, every cellar was emptied of its 
ragged Reformers. In numbers without 
number they rolled on to the Thuilleries, 
determined to ſeize the Kin 88 
and immolate them to their blind 


Their Majeſties fled for ſafety to the Con- 
vention, who ſnatched them from the 


preſent danger, chuſing to reſerve for 


| themſelves the ceremony of their future 


murder. While their ammunition laſted, 
the Swifs who were upon duty kept up 


m inceſſant fire, and did great execution; 
| but that being expendec., the multitude 


broke 
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broke in upon them, and maſſacred them 
all to a man with the moſt unrelenting 


ferocity. Then followed ſuch a glorious 
ſcene as the Gods of Homer might have 
looked down upon with complacency. I 

will not attempt to t it, nor is it 
| '. The great Hiſtorian Tacitus, 


when he deſcribed the ſtate of Rome after 


the death of Vitellius, drew the picture 


of Paris on the tenth of Auguſt. 5 
PLENA cadibus vie, cruenta fora tem- 


plaque, paſſim trucidatis, ut quemque fort ob- 
tulerat. Ac max augeſcente licentid, ſcrutari 
ac protrahere abditas: ft quem procerum ha- 
bitu et juventd conſpexerant, obtruncare, nuila 
militum aut popult diſcrimine. Yue ſevitia 
recentibus adiis ſanguine 


clauſum finebant, Vitellianus occultari ft. 
mulantes. Initium id 
muum; vel ſi refifteretur cauſu cadis.—Ubi- 


que lamenta, conclamationes, et fortuna capte 
partium accendendo civili 


crvitatis. Duces 
bells acres, tenperande vicleriæ impares. 
DQuippe in turbas et diſcordias pefſumo cuique 


gent. 
Tux latter of the foregoing quo- 
tation, I am ſenſible, does not feem fa- 


vourable to the principles of our party, 


explcbatur dein ver- 
terat in avaritiam. Nibil ſquam ſecretun 


plurima vis: pax et quies bonis artibus indi- 


ringendarum do- 
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to calculate. No real Hero of Antiquity, 
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| but to prove the impartiality of my ſpi- 


rit, I would not ſuppreſs it; beſides, no 
great weight ſhould be allowed to the ſen- 
timents of a Roman, however illuſtrious, 
who wrote after his country ceaſed to 
be Republican. I quote Tacitus as a 
Painter, not as a Politician. 

Ar rx having recorded fo many ac- 
tions of my own and of others in the 
courfe of this faithful narration, filial 


| piety will not ſuffer me to paſs over on 


that memorable day the atchicvements of 
the dear Woman who bore me 


no Heroine of Romance, Marphis 
Bradamante, ever dealt out death with 
fuch un liberality. To the right 
and left, before her and behind her, ſtab- 
bing with ber pike, cutting with her knife, 

VOL. II. | tearing 
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nanny with her too, dans firagem late, 
all was humbled before her; Friends 
and Foes, Men and Women, Young and 
Old, Boys and Girls, the Noble and the 
Peaſant, the Soldier and the Citizen, 
Prelates, Prieſts, Patriots, Publicans, 
Saints and Sinners, all fell without dif. 
tinction. Sometimes ſhe for the 
Conſtitution, ſometimes for Plunder; one 


white the name of an Ariſtocrate, at ano- 
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CHAP XVIL 


The Second of September 


| to 
the Tenth of Auguſt—Manner of ad. 
miniſtering Juſtice, and of delivering 


Gaols.—Madame LANBALLIF.— Her 
fine Hair. Her 
the Palais Royal 


and 'Temple.—Vin- 


TAI an 
France on the feſtival of Saint Bartholo- 
mew flood for more than two centuries 
unrivalled. Many have doubted whether 
it ſhould not yield the preference to the 


Tenth of Auguſt 1792. My opinion is 
in favour 


little lefs bloody, more deciſive, and look- 
„ its 


more important 


niſhed a Se, the laſt overturned a Mo- 


_ The Sect ſoon recovered, but 
the Kin Crown lies for ever proſtrate. 
Let but the holy flame of Enthuſiaſm act 
upon the Major part of a nation as a great 
principle of 


ales, it will naturally Os 
men 


umous Viſits to | 


dication "We a Killer.—Tree ofLiberty. | 


the latter. It was | 
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with wretches who had 
| flanghter of Augulit; well would it have 


conduct of this buſineſs. Our firſt care 
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men to the moſt extravagant, the wildett 
exceſſes. Tempers the moſt mild, diſpo- 
ſitions the moſt benevolent have been to- 


| tally perverted by it. It has often meta- 


morphoſed the lamb into the tyger. But 
there was no Religion, no pretence of Re- 
ligion on the Tenth of Auguſt to com- 
bine our efforts, and to precipitate our 
fury. It was pure, unmixed tic 


rage, and virtuous cruelty. 


AVING then the advocates for each 


of theſe great days to decide the palm as 


they pleaſe, the Second of September 
claims over them both an indiſputable fu- 


— 4 | "_ 
Evexy priſon in Paris was crowded 


the 


been for them that they had then perith- 
ed. Moſt of them were Prieſts, feeble 
old men, women or children, and as ig- 


norant of the cauſe of their commitment 


as we were indifferent about it. We re- 


| folved to have à general gaol delivery, 


and our manner of performing this cere- 
mony was perhaps the mot r of 
any upon record in the annals of Jurif- 
prudence. The Nephew of Damien, 
Marat, and I, took ourſelves the 
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was to hire about a hundred Executi- 
oners; theſe were called the Tueurs or 


Kiliers, and being men of good on ns. 
friends to their Country , and fond of the 


to hear that Mr. Pitt of Ex- 
land 2 hereditary ſcourge of our na- 
tion, and whoſe name my affociates ne- 
ver mention without 3 may 
alſo condeſcend to borrow ar 


SO FAN ARw EO BAPRHArs» Tang 7 


8 R 
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ve candour enough 2 


with a red night- cap, ö 
dy Juſtice and Liberty, on * 
che 


r „ 


Guards bad alſo their legs and arms bare, 


and were without breeches, and it great- 
n 


dignity and awfulnets of 


the canvildies as bis contains bs 
certain, and that his execution will be 
inſtantaneous. A man of ſenſe makes up 
his mind at once to his condition, and is 
relieved in a moment from the torture 


af ſuſpenſe, that moſt uneaſy of all human 


ſenfations. When a name was called, 
two of the Killers im ſeized up- 


on the Priſoner next to them, and hold- 
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inz their drawn ſwords to his throat, 
dragged him before the Tribunal. His 
_ pockets were rifled, and their contents 
dehvered to the Judge, who ſometimes, 
after aſking a queſtion or two, but never 
paying any attention to the anſwers, gave 
a nod to the Klcrs, and they diſpatched 
him immediately. The body was then 
dragged out of the room, and thrown 
into the ſtreet, or into the yard of the 
_ priſon. Many were condemned for their 
ariſtocratical names, and many for the in- 
civiſm of their faces. Sometimes the 
Judge would ſay, I find this man guil- 
ty.“ when a woman or a child happen- 
ed to be before him; but many more 
had the ſatisfaction of ſuffering under 
names which did not belong to them; fo 
there might have been a reviſion of the 
ſentence, had the ſurvivors of the family 
thought proper to ſue for it, as it might 
eaſily have been proved there had been 
an error in the proceedings. As to the 
real ſubſtance of the matter, this laſt cur- 
cumſtance made no great difference ; for 
as we had reſolved to deſtroy them all, 
the little miſtake of a name was of no 
material conſequence. 
SUMMARY 2s was the manner in which 
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trial laſted above two minutes) Marat, 


that friend to humanity and I, deviſed a 
method ftill more expeditious. We or- 
dcred the culprits to be dragged down by 
dozens into the yard, and there to be 
run through with pikes, or hewn down 
with fabres, and fo to diſpenſe with the 


unneceſſary delay from an further for- 


mality. We had at leaſt five thouſand 
fouls to diſpoſe of, and every one muſt fee 


that no time ought to have been waſted 


on triſtes. I ime is one of the modes of 
exiſtence moſt preciousto thoſe who know 
how to make a good ule of it; but ſhort 
and tranſient as it is, the idler is for ever 
complaining that it hangs like a dead 


weight upon him, whereas he ought to 


blame the vacuity of his own mind, and 
his monotonous indolence. 

As we began by delivering the gaols 
firſt in the lower apartments, I can well 
conceive that the victims in thoſe above, 
who could fee between the bars of the 
windows what was doing in the yard be- 
neath them, muſt have paſſed the inter- 
val, till it came to their turn, rather un- 
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of theſe executions upon the then 
ſurviving ſpectators He fays, (I 
think), that concluding their death to be 
inevitable, they tried to obſerve what 
manner of receiving it was attended with 
the leaſt pain, and the greateſt celerity ; 
and that who ſubmitted at once, 
wn_ attehpting any degree of reſiſt- 
ance. ſeemed to expire with perceptibly 
the ſmalleſt ſenſe of anguiſh *. | 

I BELIEVE he is right; and I recom- 
mend to my readers, eſpecially thoſe of 
my own dear country, not to think the 
obſervation unworthy of their ſerious no- 
tice; for in a free Government like ours, 
where Liberty is fo well underſtood, that 
no man can calculate upon his exiſtence 
for fix hours, it is clearly a matter of 
ſome moment to aſcertain the manner in 
which he can be deprived of it with the 
leaſt embarraſſment. 

To the immortal honour of the Con- 
vention, let it not be 
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a free that they took not a f 
ſtep to fave the captives, or to impede 
courſe of that juſtice which was thus 
flowing in fo many crimſon ſtreams 
— different quarters of the metro- 
polis. It was a proud day, 2 glorious 
day, quibus laudibus efferemus? 
Om obſervation muſt, I think, in 
than we on the nx pg pos. 
that we are mo peo- 
ple. and moſt exempt E the weakneſs 
of humanity, of any in the univerſe, 
conſequently the moſt formidable. Look 
for any ſoaring example of ambition in 
modern times. Where i it to be found? 
In France. Look for one of public faith - 
nobly diſdained, or ingeniouſly eluded, . 
France can furniſh it. Look for animated 
profligacy, luxurious refinement in de-- 
bauch, for unadulterated impiety and 
atheiſm, What nation can compare with 
us? Our intolerance, our maffacres: in 
cold blood are un We taught 
the world the moſt amiable depravity, the 
moſt polite corruption of manners, 
we were flaves; let it learn from us more 
awful leſſons, now we are become Ty- 
rants. While we were but libertines and 


become 


and tried to imitate us; it would 


them 
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them to reverence us, and to ſubmit, 
now we are exalted into Regicides 
and Reformers. Have we not above 
twenty millions of ? a delicious 
climate? the grape? the partridge- 
cyedl wine and the white of loufy Cham- 
in abundance? a foil _— in 
os. „„ artiſts, light- 
magnificent theatres, 
— — ag flouriſhing co- 
jy ſhips, docks, arſenals, canals, 
and navigable rivers? pn Deg every 
2 every advantage that Nature and 
22 upon reaſonable creatures, 


— ſhall we fit down tamely contented? 


Shall we not ſhew our ſuperiority? Shall 


not others be the worſe for all this? 
Shall we not invade? Shall we not de- 
folate? Shall we not plant the Tree of 
L ? Shall we not reform? Shall 


we not pull down Kings, and elevate the 


Red Night-Cap? England, Spain, Auſ- 
_ zria, Pruſſia, Ruſſia 


„and Savoy may ſay, 
« 00.” We care not: Let them but 
follow our „ or our max- 
— they will have the we ofthe con- 
a Frenchman, I niay be par- 
= we have a fair claim to 
the pre-eminence I thus modeſtly contend 
for. But this is from my ſubject. 
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made no more impreſſion on them than 


fully diſcharged their duty to 
public. 
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UnLess the Reader will take 
with me a retroſpective view to the Se- 
cond of September, he cannot ſhare my 
glowing ſenſibility at the recolleQion. 
% How is it,“ as Rouſeau ſays of Love,” 
te that being ſo penetrated with the ſenſe, 
4] fail ſo in the deſcription?” Let it be 
conſidered, when the butchery began, 


| the heat and flame of action was over, 
that it laſted the whole day without in- 


termiſſion, that the tad and | .xecu- 
tioners knew the ſufferers were all as in- 
nocent as lambs unſhorn, and that it 


if their hearts had been compoſed of the 
ſame metal as their ſword blades. Here 
was firmneſs; here was Roman Forti- 
tude. So ſhould the benches of Demo- 
cratic Juſtice be always filled! No voice 


faultered, no chock loſt its cur. Un- 


moved they ſaw their ſtreaming eyes, their 


piteous looks, their ſupplicating geſtures. 
They were thanked by their Country for 


their ſervices, but they found their beſt. 


retribution in their own 
in the conſcious ſenſe of havi 


and 
faith- 
Re- 


Ow this great da fell the Ducheſs of 
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Spirit in France fell with her. 

birth, her lofty notions, her diſdain of 
the Mob, and her attachment to the 
Royal Family, had long marked her as 2 
ſacrifice for the Altar of Liberty. 
t ſhe had a crime of a die. 
— was entitled to twelve t 6 
pounds a- year from the Duke of Orleans. | 
Hinc 1 prima mali laben. When we had 


mily i in the Temple, 
Lamballe into a 
tice was adminiſtering, as I have t 


Good foul! he had forgot that His High. 


neſs paid her twelve thouſand a- year, 
and only remembered the nearneſa of 


2 * my Patron on 
diſcontinuance future * 
to the hun. * 
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and an air of uncommon feſtivity. 


Fray, Sir,“ fays the merry Duke, 
« ſuffer me to put ſome wine in your 
4 olafs, you ſeem diſcompoied! If I do 
© not miſtake, E * Madame 
« Lamballe; a 


bai B as He j , 4 
tleman :—4&4 bumper, e ( look 


Wn SC TS AMPS NPE 


ing at me archly 


Heaven, as if hee 


| of impoling dignity, f fuch a look of na- 


_r PR of þ 


and involuntarily ſeemed to make way 


This is Madame 
„ Lamballe's health! You are a 
* 2 
ces, I doubt nut.“ rheſe little 
tries were not at all in uniſon with — 
of the ſtranger; but abafhed, aſtoniſhed, 
and ſhocked, he ran ſobbing out of the 
room, his eyes and hands lifted up to 
the roof would 
fall to crnſh our u Sympuſium. 

Turk were ſome circumſtances at- 
trending the execution of this fair Duchefs 
fingular and entertaining enough. 

Yaz door of her prifon-chamber hap- 
pened to be open, and the walked out 
into the ſtreet. There was fuch an air 


tural 


appearance, that 
the Kennel flunk back, 


for her. She on unmoleſted for 


ſome little way, when fortunately a quick- 
| eyed friend of the Duke's eſpied her. 


He 
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He held up a piece of mon 
and pointing to the ] 


with the 


other, a a patriotic Coal- porter, armed 


with a bar of iron, no ſooner ſaw the 


money, than he ruſhed forward, and 


ſeizing her by the luxuriant hair, as 2 
ſtag is ſometimes caught by the branches, 
ſtruck her gallantly on the head till 
the reeled and tumbled. A Killer, 


properly inſtructed, then advanced, and 
caſting her neck over one of his knees, 


hackled off her head, certainly in a very 
g manner. The poor fellow, 
however, as I knew 2fterwards, was ot 
in the leaſt to blame; his weapon was 
blunt from the quantity of jultice-work 
he had Sfpacched in the priſon, and ho- 
neſt ſweat poured from his brows before 
half his tafk was over. 

SEVERAL inſinuations at the time were 
thrown out againſt the fair fame of this 
Ki ler, as if he had been under «w_ 
dation, cr unwilling to do his duty, b 


unfounded. Had I a friend or an enem 
to flay, I know no one to whom I 


ſooner truſt the buſineſs. We ſometimes 


ſport too lightly with reputation. From 


the tediouſneſs of the operation the 


ment 


Ducheſs fuffered little, for from the mo- 


in one hand, 
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it was the lie of the day, and pelleclf 


ww © © i & t3 


mere milk-fop, fainted at the fight, and 
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ment ſhe' received the blow from the 
Coal-porter's iron ſhe was in a ſtate of 
inſenſibility: there was no perfonal ma- 
lice intended by the executioner ; had ſhe 
been his ſiſter or his mother, the thing 
would have been done juſt in the fame 


— . 


ws pen tb and her fine hair drefſed in 
the moſt becoming manner; for as we 
intended ſhe ſhould pay ſome viſits, it 
would have been unpardonable to have 


| ſuſered her appearance to be entirely ne- 


glected. 
Tun High- Prieſt of the Toilette, a 


was immediately pierced with twenty 
Republican ſwords, as a reward for his 
defpicable puſillanimity and inciviſm. By 
another artift of more firmneſs and better 
principles the dreſſing was done very 

neatly. The head and bowels were then 
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out, poor : 
and fell in a deep ſwoon into the King's 
arms. 
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little dance, and a bonkre, the Duke do- 
ing our family the honour to take out 
my Mother as his ſirſt partner. 

Tas Tree of Liberty is not originally 
of French inſtitution. We tranſplanted 
it ſince laſt war from Aurica; and as the 
ſolemnity at home is exactly the fame as 


we have nc deſerve to be men- 
tioned. Our Soldiers without breeches, 
and in red night form a ring round 
the Tree. Should there happen to be the 
leaſt deficiency 
have ordered to be levied upon our bre- 
— we ne ˙ 00 (he Uh 
tes, or principal inhabitants, 
= with ions, caſt them into a dun- 
geon, and prohibit any intercourſe be- 
tween them and their families. After a 
little time they are drawn out of priſon, 
and faſtened by their chains to the Tree 
of Liberty. Every now and then our 
Guards give them a flice with their fa- | 
bres, a ſtab with the pikæ, or roaſt them 
5 * 6 HT 9 
ers and tboys ng Ca Tra, 
. and 
no ſcene can de imagined more lively. In 


in the contributions we | 


GY V 


. TENETS YY OOTY WCC YOTICAO. 


JAMES BAPTISTE COUTEAU. 69 


the end we all get drunk, and leave our 


brethren tied to the Tree, either to 


die of their wounds, or to expire with 
hunger. | 

THEsE ceremonies have a wonderful 
effet on the nerves of the Spectators, 
_ all Friends of „according 
to real ſigniſication of that emphatic 
term, which is fo often pronounced, and 
fo ſeldom underſtood by the generality 


| of mankmd. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


Intereſting Materials for French Hiſto- 
rians. How the Dux or OrLEeans 
cheated the Devil, and afterwards had 


Convention to the Demi-god 
TERBREECH—The Duk or OrLE ans 
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in 
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| before them, 
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ety in abundance for various 


defeats of our armies, the 


of our bare-breeched 


ragged 


ble diminution 
deſolation of our 


vii 
| Frontier Towns, the reduction of our 


—— -þ ithout 


8226 


"the 
and 
from our alliance 


of their numbers, 
us from every quarter, 


Fortreſſes, hoſtile Nations pour 
g in upon 
all mankind ſhrinking 
vrhil: our democratic 


| ſtrongeſt 


bs 


2 


ſeems to nde 


Spirit 
nobly buoyant over the calamities which 
environ us? What can be more extraor- 


than to ſe our Convention de- 


| 
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are taught to reſpect us. 
Ir matter like this, with the inceſſant 
play of our nimble Guillotir e, he not 
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know what to think, but I reſolved not 
to continue long fo. A mark .of gun- 
der in the Duke's left arm, whach 1 
been defired to obſerve, and had of- 
ten ſeen as he was changing his linen, 
perplexed me not a little. 


Tre intimacy ſubſiſting between us 
baniſhed all ceremony; fo one evening as 
ve were ſitting together over our wine, 


be 


'L. II. 
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he had fold himſelf to the Devil? He 


anſwered with a ſmile, that it was per- 


F 
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He 
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Sarpini, one of the Grooms of 
Chamber, a Neapolitan, a domeſtic 
« that time much in my confidence. Af. 
c ter apologizing for the interruption, 
ge told me he could me a vilit 
„ from the Devil, if I choſe to honour 


& him with the commiſſion; a friend of 


„ his, who was a Sorcerer, having 2 


jure 


my 
at 


magical ſecret by which he could con- | 
him up from the regions 17 | 


At the 
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pany to-morrow exactly 
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«© PuxcTUAL to his hour, in ſtalked 
« my viſitor, in the habit of a Franciſcan. 
«© He was a big tall Devil, above fix feet 
«c hi } - 4 o = 
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« ſubſtance of the caufe before them. 


«4 ywitted him. But | 
„ of the whole 


JaME3S BAPTISTE COUTEKAL. 77 


« producing the bond which contained 
the terms of our - The ſides 


«© ere ſcrawled over with tails ; claws * 
and flames, and the middle was in red 


characters, which he aſſured me were 


_ « traced in the blood of a nzw-born child, 
* whoſethroat had been cut exprefoly for 


the purpoſe. I ſigned my name, leav- 
6 33 s, for I 
« was then Chartres. By this omiſſion 


6 i condiaded the condition cord he- 
% exacted, as I ſuppoſed the Courts and. 


„ Lawyers in the dominions beneath de- | 


cc and much in the ſame 
e way as ours, who always pay more re- 
gard to forms and trifles than to the 


Thus ended our interview- My Devil 
* ſtalked off without appearing to diſco- 
ver the trick I had played him, and 


left me entirely ſatisfied with the- 


foi 


8 y out- 
© ihe butts 
ſoon afterwards 
* by means of another fervant, who 
 ——— — 6 me, or 

my regard for Sarpini. 
» it ſeems, was no other than 
raſcally German Mountebank, hired 


« by the Neapolitan to tick me ont of 
« good 
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"© ence, and that his promiſes will be all 
6c _ 35 


accomphihed. 


I ENDEAVOURED at the time ſtill more 


is longevity will terminate when his for- 
mer izans have ſettled in what m-n- 
can deprive ham of his exiſtence 
moſt conveniently for their own intereſt. 
We have ſtripped him already of what 
was valualN:, his money, and the worth- 
leſs carcaſe we conſider but as lumber. 
We have beſides the ſatisfaction to reflect, 
that he has not what is called one princi- 
ple or virtue left, which can give him a. 
right to ns. If he offers to up- 
braid us with the ſums he has laviſhed on 
us, we anſwer, they were ſquandered for 


bis 
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his own 
If he preſumes to talk of our ingratitude 


and cruelty, we refer him to his own 
conduct towards his Royal Kinſman and 


Benefactor, when he purchaſed venal ſuf. 


the part of a pioneer in his murder; fo 
when darkneſs and death come u 
a W will 


unpi- 


Tun — have mentioned 


between us on interrupted by the 
wn. It was in 

entrance of Marat and | the” Ne Nephew 
Damien. To the vigilance ofthe lat we 
are obliged 
the Sovereign. As the criminal law ſtood 
on the day before His Majeſty's Mock 
Trial, to condemn capitally, a majority 
of one third pare of the Aſſembly preſent 
was requiſite. By the addreſs of my friend 
we had the law changed on that very 
morning, and it was enaQte*, that the 
majority of a ſingle voice was "ſufficient. 
He alſo exerciſed with great ſucceſs his 
known talent for forgery. Moſt of the 
papers produced againſt the King, as ex- 
tracts from his — and diſpatches, 
were of this great man's fabricating. 


Without 


and his own ambition. 


him, 


for the legalized murder of 
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in Europe 


be naturally 
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«+ where national gratitude has marked 


„ the place 

| 
urn thang I propoſe: 
tion. The Duke of Orleans 1 
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CHAP. XII. 


Formation of the Select Committee, or 
Cabinet.—Of whom — Man- 
ner of adminiſtering Juſtice. —Wiſdom 
of Mazar.—Education not neglected. 
—Form of Returns made to the 
Cn Life of the Ca- 
ble to Charity. 
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man, or | t: the Committee con- 
ſiſted of Robeſpierre, Marat, and Myſelf; 


Equality was to have two voices, when 


x * 


nn ICS Eu coed rod con Corrs 
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gave us 


keep him quiet, 


every now and then he 
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things to the diſcretion of the Judge, the 
Court's deciſion became an example with- 


capricious authorities no knowledge could 
gained, nor no rule eſtabliſhed. It 
could not indeed be well otherwiſe, as 


Sans Culotie, 


tranſaction in the Minutes of the Conven- 
tion. It would have been no leſs di 
cult in many other inſtances to make the 


ing under the rule. Inſtead of a 
ibition (as may be ſeen above) againſt 
ling, our code meant. 
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of inciviſm by public clamour. He more 
largely expatiated upon it afterwards in 
its proper place, the Convention. 
Manar, with more good ſenſe than l 
him to be maſter of, faying that 
| ing kept the people ſo much in awe 
of a ernment as a conſtant ſtate of 
terror, propoſed to have a Guillotine in 


— 


4 ſtreet, and to chop off the heads 
of all who were of diſcontent, 
or heard to utter the leaſt murmur 


againſt our Adminiſtration, without any 
This idea was in a great meaſure adopted, 
and it proved a very wholeſome expe- 
dient. Beſides the diſplay of our power, 
it was attended by theſe two good conſe- 
- quences: - Such as we ſuffered to remain 
alive were obliged tous for their exiſtence, 
and we got rid of a number of mouths 
by deſtroying ſuch a multitude of people; 
for who does not know that the dead 
neither cat nor prattle? In order to keep 
things quiet, he alſo ſuggeſted the aflaſh- 
nation of two hundred and fixty thouſand 
people all together, pledging himſelf at 
the fame tune, to get the buſineſs done 
in the moſt ſatisfactory manner. We 
liked the motion much, and for a time 
gave into it; but upon mature conſide-· 
ration 
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throats to be cat without a certain de- 
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tion we were obliged to relinquiſh it, 
tolely becauſe it did not feem probable 
that ſuch a multitude would their 


Vs were not inattentive to the educa- 
tion of our youth. By the ſame Edict 
which forbad to ſuffer their chil- 
dren to go to Church, tendirg only to. 
effeminate their minds and to infec their 
morals, we enjoined a ſubſtitutionary ex- 
erciſe much more likely to prepare them 
tu be good Citizens, and uſeful members 
of the Democracy. A certain number 
of unadults in every diſtrict, from the 
age of eight to fourteen, were ordered 
W attend the waggons which carried off 
the dead bodies ef fuch as were maſſa- 
Theſe children were to be in- 
tiruſted how to pack the carcaſes ſo as to 
lye molt conveniently, and take up leaſt 


room in the vehicle. This inſtitution 


not only ſerved to make them handy, but 
to 6 them to ſpectacles from 
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which tender minds are too apt to revolt. 
Thus we laid a foundation to ſecure the 


the ri generation + 
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z thouſand; the whole does not amount 
to half a million. With regard to the 
vincial returns I cannot be poſitive, 
becauſe we detected concealments of the 
number in ſeveral places, and accounts 
from motives of intereſt or 
vanity in others. We have, however, 
the ſatisfaction to think that the work is 
but begun; and if fortune be not un- 
itious, and no intervention happens 
of accidents im to be foreſeen, we 
are likely to be bleſſed with a continuance 
of theſe happy convulſions at leaſt for 
fifty years longer. 
To ſhew that I do not ſpeak at random, 
Iwill gratify the Public with the follow- 
ing authentic Document 


Cor v of the R ruz from Rur gr. Auw reis 
to the CommrTTEz of Munde and PitLace. 


TuursDpar, Aus. 27. 
Frasrt VEAR OF THE ReyvsLic. 


Hanean— Thing Prieſts for croſſing themſclves. 


DirTro—Nine Ariſtocrates, convicted of having 
gold watches. 


Bznzaper—Two ci- dec ant Biſhops for being 
found at prayers. 
Dir ro 
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Dr ro—Nineteen Free Citizens, for ſaying times 
were better under the King. 


Tukowe ro THE Rivex—Twelve Farmers, 
for aſking money tor thcir corn. 
RoasTED axD Eartx—One Engliſh Girl, aged 


Thirteen, and three Children quite in feafor— 
an Ariſtocrate by name PurtIBertT. 


Buanupd ativeTwoO0!ld Women ond an Auſtrian 
Corporal. 


PrunventD 42 CUT TE D——Seventecn 
Houſes. 


Tris paper was not ſelefed, but is 
ted as the firſt which came to my 

Sometimes the numbers were 
more, ſometimes leſs, the above may 
ſerve as a medium. 

Our Reformation might be com 
to a blunt razor, which tho! it — * 
hind the beard or excreſcence which it 
is employed to remove, yet tears off the 
ſkin, and lets the blood out plentifully. 


Ts good-natured part of the world F 
be be aaedoee for eas 1 


ſituation. It will naturally ſuppoſe us 
worn down with fatigue, 2 
harrafſed by the multiplicity of our OC- 
cupations. But let me remove this anx- 
iety, for in truth we were as much ob- 
ous OS Hy 5 ur as we were 
of admiration in our public 3 

very 
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Every thing had its time and place. 
The Committee 
hours three times every week; the Com- 
mittee of Plunder as often; and half an 
hour on Sundays ſerved for the Commit- 
tee to e Impiety. Nothing could 


propagate 
be f 2 Equalit 
Boes as uſual, in the luxury 


tels at Paris, after 


the fund for public exigencies ſupplied 
private go thing we could deſire for our 
gratification. 
2 and Cabinets at Ferfailies 


us. We lived, in thort, in the firſt flyle, 


bike the moſt opulent Noblemen, like the 


Nemours, the Rochcfoucaults, the Liancourts, 

the Briſuct, the Harcourts, and others, 

whom we pillaged or murdered. There 

was no diflerence in our grandeur or our 

appearance, except that theſe Noblemen 

1 and we wore the Red Night- 
P- 


© Crnarity (fays the Scripture cover- 


„ eth a multitude « of fins.” I fay, the 
Red 


Murder ſat for two 


the door; we found the cellars well ſtor- 


ed, the ſtables full of good horſes; and 
ns 


4 Pork were an inexhauſtible mine to 
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Red Night-Cap covers them much bettcr, 
and in a greater abundance. 
Trover, it may be rather 
beneath the dignity of a French Retor- 
mer ta enter into a fort of conteſiation 
with a Chriſtian Apoſtle, yet I will con- 
deſcend once, for the exempliſcation of 
truth, to lay before the Public all the in- 
fipid qualities aſcribed by St. Paul to what 
he calls the virtue of Charity, and let 
them be with the more ener- 
getic properties which belong to the Red 
t 


* Cranrty (ſays the Tent-maker of 


Tavs much in favour of Charity. 
Audi alteram pariem! Hear now. the Ad- 
vocate for the Red Nigh . 

Ins Red Night- Cap never ſuffers the 
llighteſt injury without taking vengeance 


for 
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for it, and is of a noble ferocity. The 
Red Night-Cap with good ſenſe envies 
_ thing that is worthy of envy, and 

mes Fog {ru on every occaſion 


r 


'Fhe Red Night Cp Gefpiſes a finĩcal at- 
tention to behaviour or courteſy, and not 


cation of deficient parts and abundant 
frupidity. Ihe ftery genius of the Red 
Night-Cap is not like a horſe or an afs 
made to bear any thing; while fo far 
trom beheving al things, it docs not 
even believe in God, and cannot endure 
to be ferioully told of fuch chimeras as 
Virtne, Religion, 2rd the World to come. 
As to the never-failing part of Charity, 
it. is not half fo infallible as the Red 
himſelf 


Night-Cap, for even the Pope 


has been obliged to acknowledge its in- 
tallibility 


properties 
aſcribed to it by the Tent- mater, whe- 
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fallibility, and many of the Saints in his 
calendar, Nays the Virgin Mary 14 


deen This 3 


the underſtanding. Let me now aſk, 
Could 


be converted into a broad- 
brimmed hat retaining all the 


ther a wiſe man would not chuie to co- 


ver his head with a Red Night-Cap? 
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EMAP. Bt 


 Anthenticity of this Work.—kKey to 
French cy —Fratermzation. —Eu- 
logy of TuaprEeDuxnc.—Ratio of kill. 
ing our Generals —Death of ManAr.— 
His Funeral Honours. —My Mother ap- 
pears to me twice in a Vitton.—l leave 


Cadi at Suruna.—conclufion. 


W HEN I confider the arduous tafk l 
have undertaken, not only to lay before 


the world an account of my life and acti- 


ons, but the ſecret hiftory of my heart, 
intesſperſed ſo frequently with the charac- 
ters and conduct of thoſe eminent men 
who were my coadjutors, without omit- 
ting a ſummary relation of many extra- 
events which ſtand prominent 
in our annals for near four years, I muſt 


acknowledge it gives me pleafure to find 
_ that my labours are drawing towards a 


vis, 1 have 


concluſion. 
For what relates to m 


turned my mind infide out to the Public, 
as fairly as the ingenious Mr. Barrington 


 Faance.—Become a Mahometan and 


tt 
in 
ſt 
te 
te 
fe 
n 
n 
v 
d 
Tr 
* 
0 
7 
} 
0 
f 
"1 
t 
C 
F 
i 
1 
< 
! 


Munna 


JaMEsS BAPTISTE COOTEAU. to 


ee 
ingenious y. very in- 
ſtrument the former deviſed and the lat- 


Y Much _ 
aſh. and may therefore, 


without prefumption, 14 


over every other Relater of Facts, quorum 
pars magna fui. Although a little partia - 
lity for my beloved Countrymen may 
— be now and then diſcernible, it 

never induced the willing miſtatement 
of any important tranſaction, or any in- 
rr 


The ſtation I now „and the coun- 
try I reſide in, fo detached from, and in- 


reſentment of 8 who may af. 
Se nee 
ed, or their names treated with tog litttc 
reſpect in the courſe of my Confeffipns. 
Fnon . 
Reader of common fagacity may find a 


$ 
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Clavis to the true meaning of many tranſ- 
actions which otherwiſe would remain in- 
expli - By taking our words in a 
ſenſe exactly oppoſite to their uſual accep- | 
tation, and our theory as the very reverſe 
of our e, he will penetrate at once | 
to the bottom of the myſtery. He will | 
find the nominal Governmeat of Repre- 
ſentatives in the Convention means the 
real Government of the Mob who elected 
them; he will find our Courts of Juſtice;. | 
Tribunals for the ittal of the Guilty, 
and the condemnation of the Innocent; 
and our mild Ordinances, libet. occi- 
dunt populariter, like the laws of Drago, 
_ written all in blood: he will find our 
Equality means pulling down a# that is 
called reſpectable or facred in ſociety, to 
level it with all that is vile and ignomint- | 
ous ; and our the moſt conſum— 
mate Deſpotiſm. M hen we recommend- 
ed peace, we were to wage 
war; and while we 
mankind free, we were ferglng for them 
the moſt intolerable ſhackles. 9 
Bur our policy at leaſt deſerves admi- | 
_ rztion. By pacific proſeſſions we lulled 
the Nations which were weak to 
believe us into a ſtate of fecurity and tor- 


por, and immediately 190k advantage of | 
— 


to make 


und. 
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their credulous oſcitancy. Add to this, 
that we could not exiſt in a ſtate of paci- 
fication. Where conld we find employ- 
ment for our turbulent Millions but in 
_ is fo much ne- 
that we are threatened every 
. famine, from our Plowmen 
being converted into Politicians, how 
could theſe fwarms of idle gaping boobies 
find ſubſiſtence without being 1 ＋ 
into the countries of our 
With what addrefs did we not — 
diſcontents, foment ſedition, and diffe- 
minate our of Reforma- 
tion even in England, that beſt governed, 
im t 
Univerſe ? With what true Gallic alacrity 
did we not pledge ourſelves to dethrone 
her King, and fend a Citizen General, 
agamuffins and her own, to 
give new- laws to Great Britain, and riot 
in the Royal Apartments at St. James's ? 
With what genuine Democratic 
did we not bur] the gauntlet at the face 
of every Sovereign and Regal Govern- 
ment in Europe ; and with what incom- 
parable hypocriſy did we not afterwards 
CEE CEO 
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tion as our enemy, a T 
pot. We declare his ſubjects to be our 
brethren, obſolved from their bonds of 
allegiance and fidelity, and free from that 
moment ; and that we are going to make 
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ternixed. | 

Ir muſt be allowed, that takiag the 
matter in a certain light, they are our 
Brothers, that is, as Cain was the Brother 
of Abel, For Cain murdered his dear 
Brother Abel. Were I to attempt an an- 
ſwer to every accuſation and mvettive 
which has been poured out upon us ſince 
the year 1789, 1 e 
congratulate myſelf upon the proſpet 

concluding 
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concluding my labours. I might begin, 


but I know not where would be the ter. | 
mination. Of a few which are eaſily ob- 


viated, I ſhall condeſcend to take ſome 
. notice. 

We hear on e 
ſteps were wrong, and that we have ad- 


er. Thefefj theſe cool pen-and- 


ink Politicians tell us, we ſhould have li. 
mited the Regal Power, not have abo- 


hihed Royalty, and cruelly murdered 
our tenevolent, our public - ſpirĩted Sove- 
reign ; and that our barbarity to his ca- 


dren, is unprovoked, unexam and 
hideoufl 


have removed the oppreſſive Sei 


ed them, and 


a voluntary ſurrender ; that we ſhould 
have ſettled a competen for our 
Curates by ſome new fund, or have wait- 


t 


bents, Church Revenues too exorbitant 


fide that our firſt 
vanced in the mire only to flounder deep- 


lumniated Queen, and unoff Chil- 


y atrocious ; that we ought to 


J.. II rm gong - XX FF 2 - oo» wee 8 


Rights of our Nobles, not have exiled or 
eſpecially thoſe en- 
cellent men who of ſuch rights had made 


ed at leaſt till by the death of the incum- = 


tell us beſides, that we ſhould have ex- 
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s one ſhort anſwer may ſerve to dif- 
patch theſe three objections at once, I 
mall give it. When any meaſure is ne- 
ceſſary, the moſt ſpeedy method of eſſect- 
_ — 732 
t enemy to prolixity, have de- 
viſed auy more expeditious than that 
which we adopted, Sudden death? 'They 


empted the poor from taxes, and leſt the 
rich to ſupply them, not have quadrupled 
to pay them. Do they not know, then, 


that no man in France pays any thing but 


as he chooſes, which is Liberty, or when 
compelled by the pike or the bayonet, 
another ſpecies of it; becauſe we call 
theſe compulſory contributions, not by 
the odĩous name of Taxes, but Loans and 
Free Gifts, the Loan is never paid 
back, and the Free Gift 1s always extort- 
ed; and what can be more fatisfaftory to 
a free ds the French now are? 
We are aſked, with a fort of trium- 
phant infolence, Did fuch furious exceſ- 


tes, ſuch favage licentiouſneſs, ſuch exe- 
crable cruelties ever before prevail in, any 


civilized country? Why—Yes. Greece, 
where Democracy flouriſhed, was often 
in a condition almoſt as diſtracted. Was 


Z<2 a 8 252200 245 54 83 — 838982 


Bs 78571765 e 


i e 


—— — 


\ 


83328 


Hig 


the « 


Triumv 


the 


THE CONFESSIONS OF 


22. 


1 105 
1427721 


en hike 


6— i 
2 ? 


116 THE CONFESSIONS OF 

«+ muſt be the exit of all eminence where 
© there is ſuch a Conſtitution, and Li- 
© berty like ours.” Democracy is 2 


in it. | 

We are aſked tauntingly, Where is 
Orleans?” Where is- La. Fayette? Where 
is Petion? Where Briflot? Where Con- 


bellion to that wild and . 
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of oppreſſion which always reſults from 
premacy of the rabble. 


learning, 


to eſtabliſh for 


it nothing to have rendered the name of 
Frenchman, as tremendous to human 


nature as hurricanes, volcanocs, and 
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Havixe ſhewn how little weight 


acted in this tergiverſive manner I 
not; but it is not the caſe with all. 
Tu ingenious Traveller Mr. Richard 
Twiſs, better known in England by 

name of Tumbledung, rhe, 7 fondneſs 
Inſet of which he kas publiſhed 
the Natural Hiftory, has never receded 
from his early opinion in our favour. 
He was too much frightened it is true to 
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Ic may be faid, that having paid for 
bis paſſport at the Secretary of State's 
Office in Landan, and having got it for 
nothing at Paris, the contraſt was enough 
to diſguſt and incenſe him his na- 


tive country, and to juſtify his wiſhing 
to ſee > WIE r. but this 


Rool develope to 
ties, and flouriſh 
in the paths before him! May the 

of Frence conccal nothing from 
his botanical reſearches; and in the arms 
of his favourite Madame Terroigne may 
he beget a little race of Naturaliſts and 
Homicides to cheriſ the infect trides of 
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and the only medicament to keep her 
healthy, is to let out her blood copiouſly. 

Bor a domeſtic occurrence about this 
time entirely diverted the public attention 
from flects and armies, and all apprehen- 
ſions of. foreign invaſion. 

Trex death of Marat, the amiable Ma- 
rat, that friend to the extirpation of his 
countrymen, was an event entirely un- 
expected. His power and popularity 
were in their meridian when his Country 
loſt him. 

Ox the r * he fell, 


pur pureut veluri cum fla © 
F. Goode,» Ternk 


ſuffered for it upon a ſcaffold with 
the reſolution of a Chriſtian . 
Woman ! O deed for ever 
to be deteſted! O name for ever execra- 
. ble! Smiles were all her repentance, and 
to meet death with firmneſs her contrition. 
She called him Monſter too, and having 
delivered the world from him, reſigned 
her breath with indifference. Miſtaken 
Enthuſiaſt! France has millions —— ſuch 
_ Monſters. Thunder may cruſh, the earth 
may . os but we laugh 
to of human means for our ex- 
tinction. Thy Fellow. Citizens, my dear, 
my 
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viFs Maſter. Robeſpierre pale at 
thy exit, yet with the uſual fervour of 
| his fri ip, voted thee 2 whole heca- 
tomb of human victims to appeaſe thy 
mannes. Tom Paine fkulked, and has 
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2 woman-killer when alive, and thou didſt | 


kill a child, after the of Char- 
lotte had killed thee. Farewel, Epitome 
of thy Countrymen! Adieu, moſt ad- 
mirabie of all Reformers ! I can no more; 
let my tears ſpeak the reſt for me. 

Tur premature end of this great man 
ſpread à conſiderable alarm among us 
when one deer is ſtruck, the whole herd 


anonymous 
TT 
were left | or 3 at my door, 
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Y ons . 
were given me with the fame tremendous 
brevity. Several fell as victims to my 
ſuſpicions, but the menaces ſtall continued. 

WHETHER it 7 d from the diſ- 


turbance of my waking thoughts, or 


whether my dzmon warned me, I know 
nat, 06 NE NE 
aſleep nor quite awake, following 
ht 1 was placed between Marat 

of Damien in the Revo- 
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all in bright 


and each was followed 
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before us, 
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ſtate of feebleneſs and decrepitude which 
made me at firſt imagine my torments had 
really laſted for halt a century. 
THERE is difference between for- 
titude and fool - har lines. It ſeemed 
better in my eyes to be alive like a man, 
than to have my breathleſs carrion deified 
ths ders by =» vete of the Craventien, 
fol reſol ved to find immediately fome 
ſafe aſylum. 
Wrrnaur communicating my intend- 
2 to any living [ packed 
my plunder, jewels, and wold, to 
n value, and in the eng of 
＋ fer off for Marſeilles, intending to 
from thence into ff Ain But 
even in theſe laſt moments I did uot for- 
; 3, Toy to my Country. As the 
Cato, after be had refolved on 
took care to make the beſt diſpo- 
his friends at Utica, ſo I left a 
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demoliſh, and erect in its 


buried; 
| hve to ſee that reſurrection. 
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Her actual condition is too well known 


20d arder miced tans ſo. What human 
induſtry had raiſed, human induſtry may 
place ſomething 
perhaps more noble and perfect; but the 
mind of France is overturned, her prin- 
ciples are rooted out, and her reaſon lies 
; the preſent generation cannot 


 WuaurTHer 4 will reſt 1 
with the recovery of Lorrain and 4 


Prifoncrs on — by the 


executioner. 
Our great conteſt at home is now be- 
tween Republicamſm and Democracy, 
or between the Tyranny of many, and the 
Madneſs of all, for the W in 
ance 
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